THE    STAR-SPANGLED   'MANNER
which showed me beyond a doubt that she was speak-
ing the bare truth, that Hollywood contained even
stranger creatures than Mrs. Spoffard, that it was
indeed a place where the truth was stranger than
fiction. Here is the letter:
Miss ANITA Loos,
With best regard I send you this simple letter of
mine in order to communicate with you.
My real purpose is nothing but to have one of
your everlasting picture. I was so actracted (sic) with
your bravery, and, so I wanted to see it. Please sent
(sic) it very quickly for I need it badly,
Yours trully,
The signature ought, of course, to have been
Lorelei, but it wasn't. I gather that it was the signa-
ture of one of those Napoleons of Commerce who
have made Hollywood - well, what it is.